Free Fares to Ewvansville
Every Day in the Year

O FURTHER our already large out-of-city patronage, we
offer to refund your fares by rail or boat both ways, provided

your purchase amounts to twentxﬁve dollars or more,

No red tape, no waiting, your fare
will be rebated right in the store,
or deducted from ithe amount of
yoar purchase.

All we require is a receipt showing the purchase of your ticket
and 'destmatlon. The ticket agent at your depot will furnish same
gratis.—DeYong's !

Every Garment marked in
Plain Figures.

Cloaks, Suits, Waists, Skirts, Dresses
Negligees, Muslin Underwear
and Millinery

For Women and Children.

One price to all.

THE BEF, PAKLINGTON KY

READY FOR SPRING

LL signs of sprin

feminine minds of Evansville and vicinity than the announce-

ment of our

COMPLETE READINESS.

This exposition
we ever made,

This is a personal invitation to you

- ;""n‘ $ .:‘7‘.’»}‘».‘(;_,,

. The styles this season are so elaborate, sé extensive
and so varied that the most extraordinary results have been attained.

g are welcome but none more so tothe

of styles will be far superior to any showing

and your friends fo be our guests

and make

our store YOUR HOME

when in E

vansville.

This store is in speaking distance.
ment call us by Long Distance Phone 893.
five dollars or more we pay the toll charges.
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heard she cooked as well as she sang
Would she give her a recipe for rusk?
Alice was pleasant in turn, and re-
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“0, thank you,” said Mollie, as they
parted. “I'would like them to be good
It would .please dear Joe.” )
“Little fool,” eneered Alice to her-
gelf, “she’ll miake a mess of it. Much
1 ‘care about pleasing dear Joe!”
Saturday afternoon the little yellow
house bristled ' with cleanliness, Snowy
curtains were looped from shining win-
dows. -Every room was spotless, anc
a tired little woman ‘was watching fo
Joe, and hoping she hadn’t forgotten
anything. She stroked an aggressive
flute in the eurtain frill, and, hurrying
to the kitchen, restirred the contents
of a bow), saying:

“Maybe ' I'd better put in'the otlier
half yeast vake;” then decidedly, “I
will. Oh, 'wouldn’'t it ‘be splendid ii
these were lighter' than Alice Morris
rusk, How proud Joe ‘would be,” and
she popped in the extra yeast, beat the
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Well, 1 think it pretty
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eat!

Raster morning dawned clear, and
Mollie wakened in a joyous mood. She
sprang out of bed, and, singing a scale

“0, leave off, can’'t you?” mumbled
Joe, longing for one more §nooze; and

rising

for the Easter feast, she “left off.”
Suddenly Joe's drowsiness fled.

He

away,
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r(HBRE, 'WITH HER HEAD ON THE

he 'hastened
4ownstairs, ‘No breakfast odors grest-
sd ‘him, dnd the house was very quiet.
Che kitchen fire blazed, but no kettle
wag ‘over {¢. There with ber head on
| ‘he fable was Mollie, snbbing as if ber
| neart would break, and from the re-
trigerator ‘rolled and effervesced rask
jough, that like a’frothy sea gurged

a rollicking lttle | pixture vigorously, find §1id the bowl | 9 i - &
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| rights. When your eyes look like
| iy Mollie's eyes, open a box that lies
on the bed, and see if that boa's the
vlght shade, Tut!” as Mollle sobbed
again, “mind! You're not to come
down till I call.” He closed the door
and bezan to whistle.

“G3ee!” gald he, “what a mess!
old cat (meaning Miss Morris) has
given Mollie the wrong recipe. I bet
{ could make rusk enough for 20 peo-
ple out of what's left. It's lucky 1
was brought up on a farm.”

When Mrs. Babcock smelled coffee
she forgot her instructions and made i
straight for the kitchen. To her sur-
prise Nancy was at work, faded calico,
pruneiia boots and all.

“Why, Nancy,” said she, “I am glad
you're back.”
“Nancy be blessed!”
from the depths of her plaid sunbon-
net, and Mollie’'s fun began; for in
Nancy's “duds,” and {imitating her
stride and grab of things, he did pre-

That

shouted Joe

sent a droll figure, and Mollie. laughed
until they were both merry and bright
| as Easter day,

“There!
an,” said Joe, standing off and view-

{ng the table; and indeed it was,
decorated the satin-like cloth, The
preserves, cakes and dainties, and, lke
& floral weave, were hyacinths am
lilies.

“Listen, Mollie!
off, light the fire and put over the
kettle. When | come back, you va-
moose and finish up.” Meollie nodded,
smiling delightedly.

The members of Trinity choir were
coming. Mollie dnd Joe met the happy
ten at the door and made them wel-
come. All were 'merry and full of the
day’-> events, Mollie kept talking and
avoided personalities; she dreaded be-
ing questioned about rusk. In due
time Joe 'disappeared—unmissed-—for
some one was playing “Die Traumerei,.”
He was gorie 8o long that Mollie trem-
bigd; but when he returned, flushed
and happy, Mollie slipped off like a
vigion.

The kettle’s music greeted her, the
kitehén was neat, and a scent of bak-
ing fili=d the air. Mollie wondered at
it,’but was too busy to investigate.

Len they assembled, all compli-
mented them on the beauty and abuu-
dance of the table,

wyes,” cried Jue, ecstatically, “Mrs.
Babcock is a notable housekeeper!
Vviol:le,” he went on, avoiding his
wite's rebuking glance, “Why, Mollie,
you are forgetﬂng the rusk.”

He stepped to a side table, and, lift-
ing two plates heaped high with gold.
en 8
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I am new receiving a complete new

line of

Dry Goods Notions,
Hosiery  Mattings
Oil Cloths, Shoes, Slippers, '

Men'’s, Ladies’ and Children’s

Complete line of fresh Garden Seeds.

.

New Line of Men’s Drawers, Work
Shirts and Overalls

R ____“,-_-

% Jas. Crenshaw,

EARLINGTON, KENTUC
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